tween a summy bank and the sun 
443 farmhouse smibes 


Onk& the riverside plat: 
No other one 
fe 2 boas look at 
remember, for many miles ! 
Sox velvet=mished and ocodl er warm tiles. 


Not far from the road it lies, yer caught 
Far out of reach 

Of the road's dust 

And the dus 


Ofpa passer though each 

S and turn$,and mst | 
Tog at it i coe at a mslined peach, 

But another house stood there long before: 

And as if above graves 

Still the turf heaves 


—* its stones: 
Dark hangs the sycamore 


kennel and b , 
And the black dog that shakes his chain and moans, 


-And when a —* over the river 


Flashing f 
Dark oshecs — ee 
And the Fear og t 
the dead that never 
jbo am half hidden lies 
tiey ereep and back again for ever, 





